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The m oft Lamentable Traoedie 

A Roman now adopted happilie, ® 

And mull aduife the Emperour for his good, 

'] his day all quarrels die zAndronicus. 

And let it be mine honour good my Lord, 

That I haue reconciled your friends and you. 

For you Prince Baflianus 1 haue part 
My word and proinife to the Emperour, 

That you will be more mildcand traflable. 

A nd fearenot Lords,and you LauinU, 

By my aduife all humbled on your knees. 

You fhall aske pardonof bis Maiellie* 

VVcedoo.and vpwc to Hcauen and to his Highnes, 

That what wee did, was mi’d ie as we might, 

Tcndring our fillers honour and ourowne. 

M arcus. That onmine honour here .doo I proteft. 
Saturnine. Away, and talke not,t;ouble vs no more. 
Tamora. Nay, nay f.vect Emperor, we mull all befriends. 
The Tribune and his Nephews kncele for grace, 

3 will not be deni ed,fweete hartlooke backe. 

Saturnine* Marcus, forthy fake,and thy brothers here, 
Andat my louche Tam arm intrcats, 

J doo remit thefe young mens hainous faults. 

Stand vp: Lauinia though you left me likea Churle, 

1 round a friend, and fureas death I fworc, 

J would not part a Batchiicr from the Prieft. 

Come if the Empcrotirs Court can feaft two Brides, 

You aremyguett and your friends: 

This daie fhall be a loiie-daicT<Jww4. 

Titus . To morrow; and it plcafe your Maiellie, . 

To hunt the Panther and the Hart with me. 

With home and hound, weele giue your grace bon four. 
Saturnine , Be it fo Titus and gramcrcic too* Exeunt, 
found trumpets , manet Moore. 
zAron, NowclimethT<*iwflr<» Olympus toppe, 

Safe our of fortunes fhot,and.fits aloft, 

Secure 
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Secure of thunders cracke or lightning flafh, 

Aduaunc’d aboue pa!e enuiesthreatmng reach. 

As when the golden fuunc falutes the morne. 

And hauinggiit the Ocean with his beanies. 

Gallops the Zodiacke in his glittering Coach, 

And ouer-looks the higlicil piering hills* 

SoTamora. 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour wait, 

And vertue (loops and trembles atherf rowne, 

Then Aron arme thy hart, and fit thy thoughts, 

Tomount aloft with thy Emperiall Miftris, 

And mount hcrpitch, whom thou in triumph long 
Hattprifonerheldjfettrcd in amourouschames. 

And fatter bound to Arons charming cies. 

Than is Prometheus tide to faucafus. 

Away with flauifh weedes and feruile thoughts, 

I willbe bright and fhine in pearleand golde, 
to wait vpon this new made EmperefTe* 

Towait faid i? to wanton with this Queene. 
ThisGoddefTe,this SemerimiSjthis Nvmph, 

This Syren that will charme Romes Saturnine, 

And fee his fhipwracke,and his Common-weales. 
Hollo,what florme is this? 

Enter Chiron and ‘Demetrius br. suing, 

Demetrius. Chiron thy year es wants wit, thy wits wants 
And manners to intrude where I am grac’d, 

And may for ought thou knowefl aftefled bee. 

Chiron. Demetrius, thou doft ouerweenein all. 

And fo in this,to beare me downe with braue*, 

Tis not the difference of a yeare or two 
Makes me lcfTe grariouSjOr thee more fortunate: 
lam asablcand asfit as thou, 
to feru e,and to deferue my Miflris grace. 

And that my fword vpon thee fhall approue, 
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